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Part | 


| didn't believe it when he told me. | shoved his shoulder and laughed. 
"You're so full of shit, dude. Here, have another beer. Like you need it." 
lm serious. If you don't believe me, wait around. You'll see." 


| did wait around. And | saw. And at first, | thought we were just really drunk. But when he let loose a low 
growl and rubbed against my leg, | freaked the fuck out. ran away from him as fast as | could 


And the next night, he was Taylor again. 
"Hey, I'm really sorry | scared you like that. | shouldn't have let you hang around when | was about to change." 


With two hands on his shoulders, | yanked him toward me, staring into his gorgeous hazel eyes. "What the fuck 
happened to you?" 


"You saw what happened. |, um. | change." Said he with an embarrassed smile as he ran a hand through his 


beautiful blonde hair. 
"But how? Why? What the hell?" 


He laughed softly. "I don't know why or how. Just always been. And the odd thing is that he grows a lot slower 


than me. l'm a grown ass man but he's still a cub. | can't figure that part out" 

"That part?? Nevermind the fact that you fucking change into a tiger, Taylor!" 

"A Tayger" And he grinned proudly. "I call him Tayger." 

| shoved him away. "You're fucking crazy!" 

"Not crazy. It happens. You saw it" 

"But..but you like it?" 

"Why not? | can't change it. Might as well embrace it instead of hate it. He's still me, after all" 
| shook my head at him, turning away. But he withered, deflated it seemed, because | couldn't accept him. 
"D, |. can't change it. It's part of who | am. And | thought..well, | thought you..liked me." 

| do! | like this you, but that one..you're a fucking wild animal, T!" 

"Wait until you see what | can do between the sheets." He winked. 

"Stop joking about it!" | yelled at him. 


| have to joke about it" He said softly as he slowly approached. His arms slid around me and he nuzzled his 
face against my neck. "I'm so lonely. When someone finds out, they leave. Please don't leave me, too." 


"Aw fuck, Taylor." | found my hands pressed into his back and my face turning to meet his in a kiss. 


That's how | found out that my boyfriend spends half of his time as a tiger. Sure, | was scared as shit at 
first. The first night we shared a bed together, | went to sleep with my arms around a man. | woke up with 
my arms around a small tiger. | freaked out so bad, | threw myself from the bed, onto the floor. Nearly broke 
my damn neck. The tiger stretched and purred and slowly turned to gaze at me. It cocked its head to one side 
and | saw the sorrow in its amber colored eyes. A paw gently patted the empty space beside it and slowly | 
climbed back into the bed. The tiger turned over, giving me its back. It lifted its head to look at me over its 


shoulder and let out a low mewling cry. 


He was communicating with me, trying to make me understand him. He was still, somehow, Taylor. Very 


cautiously, | slid against his back and slowly wrapped an arm around the warm, furry body. And his purring 


returned. 

That first full day was awful. During the day, we mostly just stared at each other. At night, right around the 
time the sun began to descend, the tiger ran up the stairs and into the bedroom. | didn't know why so | 
followed him. | froze in the doorway when | watched the tiger jump onto the bed and sit down right in the 
middle. Before my very eyes, it began to twitch and shake. It lowered its head to the mattress and a second 


later, a naked Taylor was crouched on his hands and knees. 
"You suck at this!" Were the first words out his mouth. 
"Well, forgive me. | never slept with a man at night and woke up hugging a goddamn tiger before." 


"D, you gotta at least try or this isn't going to work." He pulled his legs out from underneath him and sat on 
his butt on the end of the bed. "Come and talk to me. Ask me things." 


"Okay, can you put some clothes on?" 


Taylor rolled his eyes but complied with my request anyway. He pulled on his shorts and t-shirt. "Better? Now 


what would you like to know?" 


"| don't know. What do | do with you during the day? What do you eat? Do you attack people? Where do you go 
to the bathroom?" 


Taylor giggled. " Outside. And | would like it a lot if you took me out with you during the day. I'll behave myself. 
| won't even leave your side. But if you want, you can get a collar and leash. It'd be for show, so that other 
people didn't flip out but I'll be your pet tiger, baby." 

"Take you with me? Like a dog?" 

"Pssh. Dog. | ain't your dog. I'm your Tayger!" He giggled and wrapped an arm around my back. 


"You did just say you went outside. What do you eat?" | repeated. 


"Same things | do as a person. | do have a stronger urge for raw meat but I've found it fucks with my body 
when | turn back so go light on the uncooked steaks, please." 


"l'Il give you some raw meat." | cracked as | grabbed my crotch. 
He whooped with laughter. "You just made your first tiger joke!" 


"So like, you can still think like you when you're the tiger?" 


He nodded "Mostly. Ive kind of worked at it. At first, it was all impulses and instinct. Ive managed to fight 
those back, hold them at bay, while letting my human brain dominate. And no, | don't attack people. At least, 
not as Tayger. | have been known to as Taylor, though" And with that, he forced me to my back and 
immediately straddled me. "Thank you for not leaving and for trying to get this 

"| kinda like the tiger, he's cute” 

"What about me?" Taylor murmured as he bent to kiss my neck 

"You're okay, too, | guess" 

KKK 

"Im not really sure about this" | said as | buckled the thick, leather collar around the tiger's neck 

In response, the tiger rubbed his head against my hands. 

"Hts okay, then? Not too tight?" 

The tiger shook his head slowly back and forth. 

| opened the front door then and the tiger bounded down the steps and waited patiently next to the car. 
"People are gonna think lm fucking crazy" | muttered 

The tiger plopped his butt on the asphalt and gave a low growl 

"| know, tm sorry.” 

Tayger swished his tail and turned his head away. 


‘lm sorry! I'm not fucking crazy and, even though you're a tiger right now, | love you." 


Tayger's head snapped back around and he grinned. He stood up on his hind legs and reached his paws to my 
chest. | laughed softly and bend my head to receive a lick from the tiger. 


"Now get in the fucking car." | opened the door and the tiger climbed in and sat down on the passenger seat. 


"The front seat, really?" 


Part 2 


So there | was, driving into town with a tiger cub sitting in my front seat, leaning his head out the window. 
"I thought you said you weren't my dog." Said |, giving the tiger a cheeky grin 

He turned and bared his teeth at me, flicking his tail 

First stop was management's office. 

"Are you staying in the car?" 

He stood and climbed out the door and then stared up at me expectantly. | picked up the leash. 


"This is so weird" As | hooked the leash onto his collar. | felt his head turn and he put his mouth around my 
wrist, squeezing gently. "Okay, I'll stop saying that" 


Into the building we walked. | admit, he looked adorable prancing at my side, the happiest little tiger smile on his 
sweet tiger face. People turned and stared at us in the lobby. In the elevator, he sat back on his butt and 
looked up at me. | might have imagined it but | think | saw gratitude in his eyes. 

Tayger climbed into the chair beside me as we waited for John to see me. Us? Me. He rubbed his head against 
my shoulder and nudged his nose against my arm. Looking for a head scratch, | guessed. The purring rumbled 
in his chest as | rubbed behind his ear. My throat constricted a little and my eyes became misty as | realized 
| was falling for Tayger the same way | fell for Taylor. He stood and put his front paws on my thigh and 
pushed his head against my chin. 

"I know, buddy. | love you, too. Now sit down." 

He made a low whimper and continued to purr. | resumed petting him, running my hand from his ears, down his 
back to the tip of his tail 

When John called me in, he looked at the animal at my side and merely shook his head. 

"A pet tiger, really?" 

"Eccentric rock star." | laughed nervously. 

"What's its name?" 


"Tayger" 


"Tayger? Like after Taylor? Where is he, by the way? Figured you two were inseparable." 


"Oh, he's around." 


Bringing Tayger to a business meeting was actually the same as bringing Taylor. The tiger curled up in a ball 
on the couch and promptly fell asleep. 


Back down in the lobby, on our way out, a pretty girl in a skirt and pumps stopped us and fawned over Tayger, 
who ate it all up. 


"He's adorable! What is his name? Where did you find him? How old is he? Do you take him everywhere?" 
"Uhh." | was not prepared to answer questions like this. What do | say? "His name is Tayger, | found him in a 
back alley being used as a drug runner. They'd strap the drugs to his back and make him deliver them. He's 
actually sixty-three years old He has that rare tiger disease. The one where they stop growing.” 

‘Ive heard of that!" Someone behind me exclaimed. "Saw it on Discovery." 

And pretty soon, we were surrounded by people asking more questions, running their hands over my tiger. 
"We have to go now. Sorry, everybody!" 


"Will you bring him back?" 


"That's really up to him. Did you enjoy visiting all these lovely people, Tayger?" | asked him in that silly, slow 


voice you use when you talk to your pet. 
He merely glared at me. 


Back at the house, | unhooked the leash and Tayger took off running to the back of the house. | heard a big 
splash and | freaked out. How could he be so stupid as to fall into the pool! Everybody knows cats hate water 
and can't swim. | raced after him and skidded to a stop. He was swimming. The tiger was swimming in the pool! 


Little doggie paddle strokes with his head barely above the water. My heart swelled. 


With a smirk, | pulled off my clothes until | was naked and | jumped into the water as well. Tayger swiftly 


swam toward me and put his paws on my shoulders. | gently shoved him away and he swam right back to me. 
We played together in the water for hours. | was enjoying having him around. It was really fun playing with 
him. When we finally climbed out of the pool, Tayger flopped onto his belly on the warm concrete while | went 
inside to get us each a towel. 


"Tay, you want a towel?" 


The tiger didn't move. He was fast asleep again. | really liked having this tiger around. He couldn't talk back and 


he slept a lot. He was perfect. On the other hand, he wasn't Taylor and | definitely had a lot of fun with Taylor, 


too. 
Leaving Tayger outside to sleep in the sun and dry out, | went into the house to dry off and put clean clothes 
on. After | made dinner for us both, | returned outside to bring him in. He was gone from the spot on the 


concrete. 


"Taylor? Tayger?" | called as | wandered the backyard. "Tayger?" He wouldn't leave the property as the tiger, 


would he? 
| roamed and searched and finally found him squatting behind a row of trees. 
"There you are!" 


His head whipped around and his eyes widened. A snarling growl escaped him, telling me to go away. He didn't 


want me to see him "using the bathroom." 

The sliding door was left open for him to come in when he was done. | put his bowl of food on the counter and 
waited. We used a chair for him to climb into so he could reach the counter top to eat. He padded in slowly, 
still shooting me a mean glare. 

"Sorry. | didn't know where you went." | held my hands up in defense. 

He made an irritated grunt and stuck his face into his bowl and ate. 

"Tay?" 

He picked his head up and ran his tongue over his tiger lips. Do tigers have lips? 

"You ever try to find a cure? | mean, a way to make you human all the time?" 


The tiger cocked his head to one side and then went right back to eating. | wasn't sure what he meant by that. 


As the sun began to set, | looked at him laying against my hip as we sat and flicked through the channels on 
the TV. With a hand under his belly, | scooped him into my lap. 


‘| want to hold you as you change." | whispered as | nuzzled my face into the fur on his neck. 


Quickly carrying the tiger cub upstairs to the bedroom, we laid down. | cradled him in my arms, stroking the 


soft, fluffy fur of his belly. 


Three 


Tayger began to twitch and with his paws against my chest, he pushed. He let out a low growl and his amber 
eyes met mine. | saw the expression in them and | only pulled him tighter. He was worried that he was going to 
hurt me when he changed. | don't know how but | knew he wouldn't. | held him tightly as he shook harder, 
burying my face in the fur at the back of his neck. He hissed and thrashed but | never let him go. | held on, 
my eyes clenched shut until | heard a human cry. The neck my face was pressed against was suddenly smooth 
and clammy. Two human hands grabbed at my own that were knotted together against a smooth, flat stomach. 


"D, it's okay. Its me." 


Slowly, | loosened my hold on the human, male body of Taylor. He rolled to face me and | noticed tears in his 


eyes. 

"Nobody's done that before for me." 

Ill do every night if you want me to." And | brushed a tear away from his cheek. "I love you." 

Taylor rolled to his back and pulled me on top of him. 

The following morning, | slowly stirred. Memories of the previous night rolled through my mind, making me 
smile before | even opened my eyes. | was spread out on my stomach, facing the window when a large, 
sandpapery tongue licked my cheek. 

"Morning, Tayger." 


A low purr and a large head bumping into my shoulder were the reply | got. 


When | sat up, the tiger jumped from the bed and stood in front of the bedroom door, giving me wide eyes. A 


paw stamped on the floor. 
"Gotta go?" 
More stamping. 


| followed the tiger down the stairs and opened the sliding door for him. The tiger bolted out into the yard and 


down to the treeline. | grinned and shook my head before | returned upstairs for a shower. 
Upon returning downstairs, | found Tayger waiting patiently in the kitchen 


"Hungry." 


A paw pushed his bowl toward me. 

"Let me just make my coffee first” 

A loud grunt of disagreement. 

"Okay, fine!" 

As | scrambled some eggs and fried some bacon, | grinned. 

"So | was thinking, we should get you to the vet. When's the last time you've been?" 

The tiger sat behind me on his chair and growled. 

"Well, we have to make you don't have fleas or something. And have you ever had a rabies shot?" 

The tiger hissed. 

"Come on. It won't be so bad. Maybe I'll buy you a new scratching post or some catnip afterward." 

He gave me one last glare before lowering his face into his bowl to eat up the eggs and bacon. | stood watching 
him, sipping coffee. It amazed me how something so fucking bizarre could become a normal part of life in such 
a short amount of time. 

"Tayger?" 

He lifted his head and looked at me, | could see the irritation in his eyes over breakfast being interrupted. 

"Do you not want to find a way to fix this? You don't mind it?" 

Lite tiger lips curled and his eyes brightened. 

| nodded. "Fair enough." And then the wheels began to turn. 

If he wanted to remain in this state, we'd need to do something to keep Tayger entertained. It was hard enough 
to keep Taylor entertained, this was a small tiger. And I'm sure he had as much, if not more, energy than 
Taylor. 

"Come on, we should go for a ride." | grabbed his leash and collar. 


He growled at me. 


"Not to the vet. | was only kidding with that. To the pet store. We'll find you some toys and things to play with 


during the day to keep you entertained." 

| sure did walk into the pet store with a tiger on a leash. Immediately, all the women with their little ankle 
biter dogs went crazy. One woman dropped her Yorkie to the floor with a yelp and actually picked up my 
Tayger. Just slid her grimy hands under Tayger's armpits and picked him up. He cried and growled at her. | 
gripped him around his pudgy belly and took him back, cuddling him against my chest. 

"He's a little shy. Don't pick him up like that.” And | pushed past her and her dumb dog. | put my tiger in the 
seat of a shopping cart and we walked through the dog toy aisles. I'd pick something up. If Tayger liked it, he'd 
sit up and reach a paw out. If he didn't like it, he'd turn his back to the toy. We turned the corner into 


another aisle and there, before us, were photos of dog agility courses. Tayger looked it and then at me and | 
grinned. Perfect. 


And here's where | might have gone overboard with my tiger. In another aisle, | found dog sweaters and other, 
prettier collars. He did not seem pleased when | picked out a pink ballerina costume and dressed him in it. You 
ever seen a tiger cub in a tutu? Trust me when | tell you its fucking adorable. Especially when your tiger cub 
is pissed at you. 

| rolled him up to the checkout, paid for his costume, the other few sweaters and costumes | picked (a pirate, 
a cheerleader and a weiner dog), the toys and agility course and the catnip | promised. As | was checking out, 
someone asked me how old Tayger was. 

"Not sure, three or four months maybe." 

"You should be bottle feeding him." 

"| should?" 

"What is he eating now?" 


"Scrambled eggs and bacon" 


| received some clucking and a scowl. Tayger huffed and flopped down onto the seat. If tigers could roll their 
eyes, | swear he just did. And | was made to buy some feeder bottles. Which made me grin 


"Well, he does like to suck" 
‘Of course he does, its his natural instinct” | was told. Which only made me grin more and give a giggle. 
The tiger snarled. 


| should probably get him back. | think all this exposure is making him cranky. Maybe kitty needs a nap." 


Ill pay for this tonight when he turns. 


Four 


As the evening approached, | brought Tayger up to the bedroom and gently put him down on the bed. After | 
stripped down to my shorts, | climbed in with him. The tiger rolled onto his back and offered me his belly. | 
smiled and offered him a nursing bottle of warm milk. He took it between his two front paws and sloppily drank 
from it. Milk ran down his furry chin. Softly, | ran my fingers through the fluffy fur on his belly and he began 
to purr. After the bottle was emptied, he moved closer and pushed his face into my neck, the purring sounds 
filled my ear. His rough tongue lapped at my skin, making me giggle. | pushed back to look into the tiger's eyes 
and what | saw there made me gasp. Taylor. | really felt like, for the first time, | saw Taylor looking back at 
me. The tiger winked and | went to pull him up to sit on my chest when he began to shake. 


Taylor's hands were pressed to my chest. His face hovered over mine and he grinned. "Hi." 
"Hey you." 


| should kick your ass for that stunt you pulled today. But I'd really rather just get back to the cuddling." And 


he lowered his lips to mine. 


"T, this morning? Did you mean it? Did you really mean you'd rather just stay this way, changing every night 


and every morning?" 


"Yeah. | mean | would try to find a way to stay human all the time if you wanted me to. But | don't mind 


Tayger, he has his own set of advantages." 

"| don't mind Tayger, either. | like taking care of him and you. He's cute and fun" 

"Like me." Taylor put one hand against the pillow beside my head and used it to lift himself up. 

"Like you." | agreed. "Kind of wish | knew what it was like." 

"This has been happening to me for most of my life. In the beginning, it was really scary and lonely. As | began 
to get better at it, it was kind of fun. Still lonely. And then | met you. Do you know how long | wanted to show 
you? But | was terrified you'd run away, too. | don't know, something inside me knew you wouldn't though. Glad | 
was right." 

"Wait. Most of your life? When did it start, T?" 

"| think | was about fifteen" 


"And just out of the blue like that?" 


"Yep. Woke up one morning as a tiny little tiger baby. When my mother came into the room to wake me, | had 


to pretend | was a stuffed animal. He laughed softly, letting his legs finally fall to either side of my hips. He 
sat up then, his ass on top of my thighs. "She thought | was odd enough, a teenage boy sleeping with a stuffed 
animal. | couldn't let her see what was actually going on. So | figured a few things out and as soon as | could, | 


got out of there. Went on the road." 


My heart broke as | thought about how lonely he must have been. And how confused. "T, | don't get it. It's 


weird how you'd live fifteen years as a regular boy and then bam, one morning you wake up as Tayger" 


"I know. But can we not talk about Tayger tonight? | can think of a few better uses for my mouth." He grinned 
as he inched down and pulled my shorts off. 


The days were spent playing in the pool and in the backyard, on the agility course, and going out to meetings 
while the nights were spent talking and making love. | loved both my companions equally. In different ways, of 
course, but | realized that | didn't want to be without either of them. Tayger offered me fun and silliness 

coupled with the responsibility of taking care of something, someone, that needed me. Taylor offered me love 


and passion coupled with the satisfaction and fulfillment of a relationship with an equal partner. 


We had adapted a few things around the house for Tayger. Taylor thought it best to figure out a way to open 
and close the sliding door that led to the backyard. This way when Tayger had to go, he didn't need to wait for 


me. 


"That's embarrassing, dude. | don't let you into the bathroom when I'm in human form, why do you think it's 


okay to know when and possibly watch me when I'm Tayger?" 
"Hey, fair enough. You're right" 


So he tied a strong rope to the door handle and | promised to keep it unlocked. Next we needed to find a way 
to give Tayger an endless supply of water. We hooked a small hose to the water dispenser on the refrigerator, 
emptying it into a large basin on the floor. Tayger could stand on his hind legs and hit the button on the fridge 
with his paw in order to fill the basin. 


Summer turned to fall and the days grew shorter. Now Tayger would turn into Taylor before dinner. That was 
really nice, being able to cook for two or being able to take my boyfriend out for a nice, quiet, romantic dinner. 
We were seated in a round booth in the back of my favorite Chinese restaurant. Taylor set to close to me, he 
could have been in my lap. Not that | would have minded. The check sat in the middle of the table, along with 


two fortune cookies. He picked one out of the bowl and handed it to me. 


"Don't open that yet. First, kiss me." He grinned as he ran a hand through my hair, holding the back of my 


head and using it to draw me toward him. 


| met his soft, sweet lips in a gentle kiss. His mouth opened slightly and | felt the tip of his tongue against my 


bottom lip. The kiss intensified as | pulled him against me. 

‘Love you, Tay. Always." 

"Always." He repeated. "No matter what. Okay, open that" | swear there was a strange glint in his eye. 
"Where's yours?" 

He picked up the second cookie and then said, "On three. One, two, three." 


We both cracked our cookies open. | pulled the tiny slip of paper out and read. It said, "You will begin a new 
phase of your life where you will realize your fondest wishes.” 


| huffed and laughed softly. "We'll see." 
"What?" 
| showed him the fortune. He showed me his. 


"A man with brown eyes has a surprise for you." 


Five 

"STOP! You set this up!" | laughed. 

"| did not!" 

"| saw the lock in your eyes, babe. You did this on purpose. 
"Didn't." But his eyes still glimmered. 

He drove us home and | didn't take my eyes from him once. 
‘Stop staring at me. | had nothing 4o do with that, Magic." 
"Was my fortune planted, too?" 

"Planted? What are you talking about?" 


| sighed and finally tore my gaze from him. "T, sometimes | wish you'd stay like this so we could have 
moments like this all the time." 


"We can have moments like this all the time, babe. And then we can also have moments like that. You know 


something?" 
"What?" 


‘Sometimes | wish Tayger had a pal. | mean, playing with you is great and it's fun but | don't know. Someone my 


own size to run and play with would be kinda cool" He turned and looked directly into my eyes. 


A rush of blood echoed in my ears. My vision swam. | had to clutch the dashboard of the car. "Tay, no. No. 
Why would you do that to me?" 


"Don't worry, D. I'l be here to show you what to do." 
"Taylor, | didn't want this!" 
"You said you wished you knew what it was like." 


"That doesn't mean | want to become one!" | snapped at him. 


"| think you'll like it." He offered softly, 


"| won't! How did you do it? Stop it! | dont want it!" 

"| can't stop it" 

"You told me you didn't know how it happened!" 

"I sort of figured it out. We ate at that restaurant once for my mother's birthday. | remembered as soon as 
we walked in. | got a fortune that said, ‘You will begin a new phase of your life where you will realize your 
fondest wishes’ The next morning | woke up as a tiger." He shrugged so matter-of-factly. 

"Taylor, please don't do this. | don't want it. | really don't." 

His eyes filled with pain. "I told you | can't stop it. It's too late. It's done. Always, remember." 


When he parked he car in the drive, he turned to look at me. 


"Babe, you look like you're going to be sick. | promise it doesn't hurt. One minute you're a man, the next you're 


a tiger. No big deal" 

"NO BIG DEAL?!" | shouted at him and opened the car door. 

He hung his head and followed me inside. 

"You were selfish, T. You should have asked me!" 

| was afraid you'd say no. And you would have." 

"We could have talked about it.” 

"lm sorry! 

‘Is it because you never want to be lonely again? Is it because, this way, | will always be with you?" 
He nodded without looking up at me. 

"| would have always been with you anyway. | said always, too. Remember? | meant it" 
I'm sorry." He repeated. 

"Can't be undone, right?" 


He fidgeted and shook his head. 


With a finger under his chin, | raised his face to meet my eyes. There was a tear threatening to spill from his 
eye. | swept a thumb across to catch it. 


"| guess we better make the best of it, then Could be kind of cool, kicking your kitty ass." 
His lips slowly curled into a smile and he threw his arms around my neck. 


FEKE 


His body curled around mine as he held me close. He made love to me so slowly and sweetly that | melted. All 
my anxiety and fear over what was to come was swept away. He would stay with me, he would help me get 
through the initial confusion and mystery. Soon | would be a tiger, too, playing and running beside my mate. His 
hand slipped along my hair and he whispered soothing words into my ear. 


As soon as the first quiver ripped through my body, Taylor turned me around to look into my eyes. 


"Just keep your eyes on mine. Just keep looking at me, baby. Relax, remember to breathe. I'm right here. | will 
see you on the other side of this. Just keep looking at me." 


My hands squeezed his arms tightly and | watched him face. We shook together, the bounce and vibrations 
making the bed creak underneath us. Harder, faster until | cried out. The fear bubbled to the surface even 
though Taylor was doing his best to keep me calm. 


And then it was quiet and Taylor's face was no longer in front of me. Tayger's large amber eyes stared at me. 
His mouth fell open and he gave a questioning mewl. There was black paws against his shoulders. My black 
paws. Tayger stood up and jumped off the bed. He looked back at me, another mewl. Not questioning this time, 
though. Telling. Imploring. My body stood and | jumped down onto the floor, the jolt absorbed by four paws. | 
followed the tiger as he nudged the closet door open. Inside, he sat down on his butt in front of the floor 
length mirror. A black cub approached him from behind and sat down next to him. Our eyes met in the mirror 
and | saw the smile in his. 


| wasn't a tiger. | was a panther. 


A tiger tail swished around my head as he turned and took off, a loud roar of happiness trailed after him. 
Before | chased him, however, | took a step closer to the mirror and stared at myself. | was still me, | could 
see myself in my green panther eyes. With an open mouth, | tested out my roar. Only for it to be answered 


by another from downstairs. 


My new sleek, four-legged body was agile and sure as | raced down the stairs and out the door. | found Tayger 
standing in the yard, waiting, in an attack stance. His front paws were stretched along the grass, his head was 
down and his ass was up, tail wiggling and twitching. And when we finally met in a furry, growling tumble, my 
heart soared to kitty heaven and back. We rolled and growled and nipped at each other until Tayger had me 
pinned to the ground on my back He smiled and then licked the side of my face. 


The morning sun warmed the concrete around the pool and it called to me to take a nap on it. When | padded 
over the brightest, warmest spot and curled up, Tayger plopped beside me and snuggled against my warm, 


fluffy body. He tucked his head into my neck and purred softly. 


Yeah, | was beginning to see the advantages. 


